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starving, and no one gives ear to thy complaints ; now if I take home this scanty produce of my day's labour, it will not give a meal to all my household ; besides, they dined with me tolerably well yesterday. We shall not starve by one day's fasting ; to-morrow Divine Providence may send me in the way of more bearded men than I have met to-day. I am resolved this poor man shall have the benefit of a good meal for once, which he supplicates for in the name of God.
4 " I then went to the beggar and threw the five pice into his upheld wrapper. 'There, brother,' said I, 6it is all I have; go, make yourself happy in a good meal, and remember me in your prayers.' c May Heaven give you plenty in this world and bless your soul in the next!' was his only response. That prayer was heard, for during my further sojourn on earth abundance crowned my board ; and here, it is unnecessary to remark on the bounties by which you perceive I am surrounded.
c " That I said Alas, the world ! was from the reflection that I did but one act of real charity whilst I remained in it, and see what an abundance rewards me here. Had I known how such things are rewarded hereafter, I should have been more careful to have embraced the passing opportunities, while I walked with my fellow-man on earth. That I said, Alas, the world / to you, was an intended admonition to mankind ; to convince them of the blessings bestowed in this world of bliss eternal, in reward for every proper use to which the benefits they received in their probationary state of existence may have been devoted. Go, friend ! and profit by the example I present of heavenly rewards! Persevere in a course of practical charity in that world you still inhabit; and secure, whilst you may, the blessed rewards of eternity 1 " '